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Frank defies the vengeance of the infuriated mob. 
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MISS MADELAINE H. EYERETT. 



Having often been importtmed by persona to whlm^ portion of 
my history is known, to give to the public in the form of a printed 
pamphlet^ a full narratiye of the sufferings and escapes through 
which I have passed, I have concluded tq write this autobiography. 
J trusi tjiat its perusal may not only prove interesting to those into 
^hose hands it may fall, but that it will serve as a warning to the 
unsuspecting, who are too apt by far to place confidence in those 
who over-anxiously extend their friendship in the hour of neecU 

I was bom November ITth^ 1841, about twenty-two miles from 
the city of Columbus, Ohio, a short half mile from the m%in road 
leading from that place to Zanesville, in the same state. Before I 
had completed my ninth year I was left an orphan, both my fkth^ 
and mother having died in the early part of the year LS50; not 
morethan three months elapsing after the former's demise before 
the latter was suddenly seized with E^asma, and expired in a few 
moments thereafter. 

I was thus, at a very tender age, left to the merioieft of the cold 
and uncharitable world, there not being even a distant relative that 
I had the least knowledge of, although I had frequently heard of 
my parents having emigrated from some part of Eastern Yirginia 
many years before. It is needlesa for me to attempt to describe 
the bitterztess of my feelings when I saw the remains of my poor 
mother going into the narrow grave. I wept myself asleep at night, 
and in the morning awoke with a heavy heart. Severibl of the 
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Thb Abduction 



Ive^libQtB living adjacent to our dwelling remamed in the honse with 
'l^e fer A; few dajSy until such time i^f arrangements could be made 
I^T me to be sent to school — ^it having been determined among them 
'i6 take out letters of administration on my father's estate, and set- 
tle up his affairs at as early a day as practicable. In less than a 
week after death had sent such a chilling blow to my tender heart, 
I was hurried away from my home, and takep to a village near Ba- 
ton Bouge, Louisiana, where I was placed uni^er the charge of a 
Btei^i-lpoking, hard-featured woman, who, before I 'was fairly seated 
and introduced by Ifir, Maese, (the gentleman who accompanied me, 
and the nearest neighbor my father had,) gave me such a terrible 
frown that the blood curdled in my veins. Her voice, too, sounded 
harshly on my ear as she replied to Mr. Maese's inquiries relative 
to her plans of instruction, etc. 

Before proceeding any farther, I will here state that Mr. Maese 
had informed me on our journey that this lady's name was Miss 
Amelia Fox, who had formerly been a governess in his family in 
Ohio. She h||^ accepted a similar situation in the South some 
months preiious to my being sent there ; but from some cause un- 
known to me, shortly thereafter resigned it, and opened a school for 
young females near Baton Rouge — the building for which she had 
just finished fitting up a day or two prior to my coming. Mr. 
Maese, having heard of her intentions by means of letters frdm her, 
concluded to place me under her tuition ; the orphan's court ap- 
pointing him the administrator of my father's estate, and my guar- 
dian. This is what he led me to believe, as well as the neighbor's 
of my parents. 

^ long conversation ensued between this lady and Mr. Maese, on 
the ev#iing of our arrival, of which I appeared to be the subject, 
but of all that was then said I can now recollect nothing, save a few 
words in reference to some papers which he said it was necessary 
for him to have written, copied and recorded. 

Being much fatigued with my long journey on the railroads and 
steamboats, I fell asleep on the sofa where^J was sitting during their 
interview, and, when I awoke, I found myself lying on a wretched 
bed in the cabin of an old negro woman who was bending over me 
weeping. The tears from her aged eyes had dropped on mj;,face 
and caused me to awaken. Having often seen and been nursed, 
when my parents were living, by an old <5olored woman known in 
the neighborhood wheije I was bom as " Aunt Kitty," I for a mo- 
ment thought myself at home, and my heart beat with joy. 

" Is that you. Aunt Kitty ?" said I; "why, how* white your head 
b ! Is it yru, dear Aunt Kitty ?" 



1 \ 



^ 



Ak Ukbxpbotbd Dbuysbiib. £E^ 



.-■ '>!■■.•...•,■■* 

■ •:.-'! -v-. :^'-- 






"Ah, dear child— poor child, yes, indeed, it is me ! My head jig; v>: J, 
white, and has been white many a day. But you must have soniiee:;^ 't 
thing to eat, and be a good girl, for if that Miss Fox knows you atti . 
here, she will kill Aunt Kitty and you, too;'* saying whigh she* 
lifted me on her knee and caressed me affectionately, giving me at. > 

the same time a biscuit to eat, and holding a bowl of milk to my. 
lips. I was about to drink it, when she dashed it to the floor, and 
pressed me to her heart, crying out, wildly, " Oh, no ! oh, no ! that 
milk «Ae gave, me r* 

She then placed me on a low stool, and I ate my biscuit In si- 
lencg, for I was extremely hungry, while the poor old woman con- , 
tinued to sob. Presently she went out and /brought me another 
bowl of milk. This I drank immediately, I being quite thirsty, the 
bisctdt, seemingly, containing more salt than any I ever had eaten 
l^fore. 

Aunt l^tty now told me that she had been stolen from old Ohio, 
and, some time before, sold into slavery by a trader ; that I must 
not go out of the house or near to the fire, which w^s burning 
brightly in the chimney-place', as she had to go and sefe some 
person who fortunately was but a short distance from her ca- 
bin, and that she would be back soon. She then ^ave me a little 
book to read, and left ; but, before going, she cautioned, me that if 
any one knocked not to open the door, but to hidbmnder the bed. 
This I promised her. She had not been gone long neiore there was 
a rap at the door, and I, at once, hid myself isis ^old^ I had scarce 
got under the bed before Miss Fox and Mr. Maese came into the 
room. I now kept so still that I heard my little heart beat. Pre- 
sently they sat down on a bench near the door, but, from where I 
was I could see nothing but their feet. Mr. Maese was the first to 
speak; and, as he did so, I listened to catch ev^ry syllable, and ne- 
ver shall I forget his words ! ^ _' \ 

" Miss Fox,*' said he, "I have brought that chfl4 here ; beclijif, 
here she can he put out of the way, and no one will be the wiser of <V 
it. Her father has left her a fine farm, and unless she is removed 
I must lose it ; and yourself will be a loser, too. Could you not give 
4er a dose like that you gaye her mother?" 

"Ah, yes ! " replied the inhuman fiend, "I gave the little imp, 
whilst asleep, to Aunt Eatty, as she calls herself, and she has al- 
ready, no doubt, given her some milk I prepared myself. If she eats 
any of Kitty's salty bread she will soon want a drink of it." 

I could hear no more, for they spoke in a lower tone. I trembled 
80 violently that my teeth chattered, for I was sure they woutd kill 
me *f they knew I was under the bed. I mwardly commenced say- 
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iHe child's prayer mj desr mother Lad tangU^ me^at her Kn'oe, 
'tiefore I had condttded thej left the cabin. Shortly after AanlF 
came in and called. I knew her voice, and replied* She toldl 
tb oome out from my hiding place^ aa they were gone and wonMl 
;i!ft oome back. This oTerjoyed me. I then told her all they hadi 
Uttored, and she said a gemtleman would come that night and 1^ke> 
me tohiff honse up the river, where eh© would- come every othcor^ 
Stmday to see me. She further said he.was.a good man, a-preadtl^ 
er, and would not allow the bad people to get me any more* I tolfli 
her I was glad to go, but did not lifeeto leave her. At this the poor 
• old creature wept, and said (3rod wanted me to go. I told her I^had^^ 
prayed to God when I was under the bed, and that my mother haA' 
always said God would be^ with me every where; Aunt Kitty theni 
got down on her knees, and with her arms around me, prayed for a 
long time. This affected me much ; but after her prayer was over,* 
she revived my spirits by singing in a low tone a hymn I had often 
heard sung before. 

Nothing more transpired until some time after dark, when I per^ 
ceived through the window a strangeft ride up to the cabin on. horse- 
back. I could not see his face, but he gave a low whistle and Aitnt 
Kitty went to the door. In a few minutes she returned, and ttn- 
dressing me of nearly every thing I had on, ehe carefully wrapped 
me up in an old blanket, and handed me up to the man. He bade' 
her good bye; and, telling me not to be afraid, that he would not 
let any one hurt me, he rode rapidly off. How long a time passed- 
before we halted, it is impossible for me to say ; but it was qmta 
dark. The gentleman stopped at a small white cottage on the river's 
bank, and after giving his horse to some one who came to take 
charge of it, he carried me into a neat parlor, where he untied from' 
over his face a black handkerchief. In this room sat a woman who- 
somewhat resembled my dead mother. Placing me upon her knee^ 
ie asked my nctooie, kissed me tenderly, and said she would love ine 
Jike she did her own little girl. Tea and toast were then brought 
in by a colored servsint, and^ after I drank and ate, I was placed in 
a bed, where a little giri about my own age was quietly sleeping; 
That night I reposed sweetly and soundly. In the morning I waa 
dressed up finely, and, after breakfasting, said my lessons to the 
kind lady, who taught me out of a book similar to the one Aunt 
Kitty had given me to read. My little bedfellow and myself soon 
became warmly attached to each other ; and as the gentleman and^ 
his wife treated me kindly and called me daughter, I quickly re- 
covered my spirits, and was as jovial and happy as ever. Auni 
IStty never came to see me, and I soon ceased to think of hefi 
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tiTBB told that she had, shortly after my departure, been found 
lead. 

Thus time wore on untfl I was between eleven and twelve years 
old'. I was then sent, in company with Ida (my foster-sister) to a 
female institute at Bloomington, near Pensacola, Florida. Here 
nearly two years were agreeably spent ; Ida's father and mother 
coming to see us every two or three months, anid bringing -us at 
each visit many presents. In our studies we progressed rapidly. 
The name of my foster-fathe]f was the Rev. Mr. Hartley; and whilst 
under his roof he proved a father indeed,-i-ever treating me as if 
I was in^ reality his child. 

One evening I was sitting iix the parlor of the institute, waiting 

for Ida to join me, when an unsealed letter was handed me by one 

of the servants attached to the place. The contents of this epistle 

were as follows: — 

Peterslnirgj Va., Oct. 84fA, 1854. 
To Miss Madblaine Evebett : 

" My Dearest Sister — ^Tou will donbtless think it strange when 
yon receive this letter ; for it is quite possible that you are ignorant 
of having Any relatives living, feut you must not be astonished to 
learn that I am your sister. I was sent from home in Ohio, when 
you were quite an infant, and have been residing in Petersburg, Va. 
since then, with my uncle, Charles Everett, who is a brother of our 
father's. Some difficulty occurred between our father and uncle, 
and probably this is the reason that you do not know I am alive. 
My uncle has just told me that he led our father to believe, by let- 
ters to him, that I was drowned soon after coming to Petersburg, 
and my body never recovered. He did this out of revenge for some 
wrong he had imagined our father had d6ne him. My uncle being 
now on what he considers his death bed, has relented for the decep- 
tion he used, and, on his receiving a letter from Ohio a few days 
49ince, which, as others had before, announced the death of our fa- 
ther and mother some five years ago, he called me to his side, and 
revealed all these facts. The manner in which he found out where 
you were he would not exactly tell me, but urged me to write to you 
at once. I do not know the name you are now called, but if you 
have a red strawberry mark on the inside of your left arm, near 
the elbow joint, you are my sister Madelaine, and your name is 
Everett. I will be in Bloomington in a day or two after you re- 
ceive this, and hope to see you. Till then. Heaven bless you, my 
long lost sister. 

^^ Affectionately yours, till we meet, 

" IRENE EVERETT." 
"P. S. — ^Do not let your tutors see this until I coa you." 

Who can tell the pleasure that thrilled through my brcjast when 
1:1 read this letter. A newly four^.d sister was to m^ information that 
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Bent' an tmspeakable feeling, of ecstasy throiigh eyery vein in ni^ 

body. I liastened to the room occnpied by Ida and myself, ^n4 

told her the glad tidings. She wept \ifith me for joy. I had ofteii 

heard my father and mother speak of an angel child, called Irene, 

whom, they said, Grod had taten up to heaven for one of His angels, 

and the whole truth of the deception practised upon them by my 

uncle, was vividly depicted in my imagination. Here was the mys- 
tery solved ; but 1 could not understand the postscript to the letter^ 

Ida said, perhaps Irene did not wish the other pupils to know of my 
having found a long-lost sister^ until she could herself be present and 
enjoy the surprise they would exhibit on finding out the fact. We 
therefore concluded to keep the matter secret until the arrival of 
Irene. 

. It was some two or three days after the reception of the above 
letter tha.t I noticed a strange-looking man, attired as a sailor, pass 
the seminary several times. , He cast numerous scrutinizing glan- 
ces at me as I sat at the parlor window with my embroidery, and 
the idea flashed across my mind that I had seen &s countenai^ce be- 
fore. I racked my brain for some time to think where I possibly 
could have met him, but finally concluded that I was misitaken. 
This conclusion had scarce been arrived at before the stranger again 
passed the window ; and, as he did so, I saw in his hand a letter, 
whfeh he dropped on the pavement, calling my attention at the time 
to the fact by pointing his finger towards the fallen billet. He then 
walked on. As soon as he turned the corner of the building, I went 
out and picked up the letter. On opening it I read as follows : 

Blooi^ingtotiy Florida^ Nov. 27^A, 1854. 
. "Dbarest Madelaikb : — Come immediately to the Union Hotel, 
where I have just arrived. I desire very much to see you. By no 
means let any one connected with the institute know of my being 
in the village. I desire to havp a long talk with you previous to 
any one having a knowledge of my arrival. I shall anxiously await 
yon. Gome, no matter what the consequences^ — come. 

" Your affectionate sister, ' 

"IRENE EVERETT." 
"P. S. — My uncle requested me thus to caution you against ma- 
king the fact of my arrival known. 

"Yours, "L E." 

Without consulting any one about the building I concluded to pay 
a visit to Irene, and conduct her to the seminary ; which resolve I 
at once carried into execution. The Union Hotel stood but a few 
squares from the seminary, and although the evening began to grow 
dusky, I had no fear as to going alone. When I arrived I per-' 
ceived at the inn's private door the sailor, whom I had noticed drop 
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Iktee's note. Becognizing me^ with a polite Bow le informed me 
ttit my sister, not feeling very well, had left ilke ptirlor and gone 
tdler chamber, whither she desired me to come. Not knowing the 
different rooms in the hotel, I asked, him to give me the nnmher, 
which he complied with, writing it on a slip of paper. The cham- 
ber was No. 9. I hastened to the door, and gently tapped on its 
oaken pannels. . 

^' Come in, dear sister ! " said a voice within, in tones as soft as 
Aoelian music. 

I entered, bat, instead of meeting my supposed sister, 1 was im- 
medialely seized by two stout men, gagged and bound with cords. 
In this helpless condition I remained for about an hour, when I was « 
quietly taken down stairs, and placed in a close carriage, which was 
instantly.driyen oflF at a rapid rate, the two men occupying one of. 
the seats, and myself the other. 

The vehicle in which I was confined was so closely curtained that 
it was impossible for me to see in what direction I was taken. Not 
% word was spoken by those who accompanied me, and I was at a 
loss to C(H7iprehend the object they had in wew. . I resolved, never- 
theless, to keep myself quiet, fearing that any effort to free myself 
might make matters worse. 

All the fortitude I was capable of commanding was necessari^in 
this trying situation. Thus far my abductors had offered no in«? 
suit, nor had they even handled me in a brutal manner more 
than was necessary to overpower me. I was revolving the whole 
transaction in my mind, and had faikd to come to any conclusion, 
when one of the men gently caught hold of my hand and pressed 
it.* ^e hand appeared rough and hard, but the manner in which 
the pressure was given, seemed to indicate that there was friendship 
l^r me in the heart that dictated it. My drooping spirits began tq 
revive. Hope, which never dies in the human breast, sprang into 
new life within me. 

How long we had thus ridden in utter silence, it is impossible for 
me to say ; but I should judge some six or seven hours. At length 
I fell into a deep slumber, from which I was aroused by a low bu^ 
angry conversation between the two men. On their discovering 
that I was awake they ceased, and I determined to feign that I slept 
agaiui in order to hear, if possible, what I could. My ruse was Bac> 
oesfiful. In a few moments they resumed their discourse as foUowft: 

^< W^U, Frank, tbatpoor ^1 is asleep agajii, and I wish to. telL 
yon tli^t I am siok aad tired of this infernal bu^ness^ Here ar», 
if^yjktrong^ sensible men, engaged in the most rascally piece of hor 
nness that ever was perpetrated. And, for what 7 Money. For 
my part Tm real sick of the job." . 
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^Mt's too late, now, Joe ! WeVe made the bargain, -and. y on 
Jmow we must stidk to i^— (f wedmCt we'll smng! t^ou know that's 
the way they Berve all pirates, and there's plenty of proof in old 
<3ilaese's hands/* 

At the sound of Maese^s name, fhe whole truth flashed upon me. 
^H^e was another piece of villainy which brought vividly to my 
^^dleclion the conversatbn I had overheard whilst secreted under 
the wretched bed of poor old Aunt Kitty. A feeling of revenge 
^instantly took possession of me, and I inwardly said to myself^ ^' I 
wiH*disa,ppoint you yet.' ^ Feigning still to slumber, my abductors 
proceeded with their conversation. 

^^ Frank, it's no use to quarrel with each other about this matter^ 
We're m for it c^ain; hutj then, can't we take the girl to the vessel 
and make him believe we've killed h^ ? Hell never know the dif- 
ference. She can go with mb to our snug harbor on ' Piney Island,'* 
.And then the worst the <»iptain can do will be to send her to Cuba 
and sell her as a Quadroon ? She's not. any whiter than the girl he 
sold there before." 

"That's all twae enough, Joe. If this neW<japtain were not about, 

1 know it oould be done. But, what are we^ te^ct when we get to 
where the other carriage is stopping. It's most time we were there 
now. I s'pose the other party has got her sister there already, for 
jou know it is a long^ distance by tjiis route than the other? Be-, 
-sides, there's that old hag, who caUs h^self Maese's wife^ she will 
be there, sure ; and die's worse by half than the old man." 

Here the vehicle halted, and bne of my companions opened the 
docnr and got out. The other remained inside, and presently the 
fame friendly pressure was felt on my hand. I awoke, as if from 
a deep sleep,- when a soft voice whispered in my ear — 

"Be not afraid — ^they shall, not hurt you — drink or eat nothing, 
unless you get it from me/* 

He ceased, and I returned the kindly grasp of his hand. My heart 
overflowed with thanks for the friendly sentences spoken to me, but I 
;(30uld not express them— my mouth was still gagged. He waited for 
a moment as if for a reply, and then seemed to recollect the cause 
of my not making one. Instantly his hand removed the cause of 
my inability to give utterance, but my jaws were so stiff that I could 
xwt ^ven then say % word. He continued, in a still lower tone— 

"Well, Miss, I have beejp, and am, « bad man, but I'll do yon a 
^ood turn. Tktj want to kill you and your sister, but they shan't 
tlo it as l(nKg as I live j and my name's Joe BosweU. Hush ! " 

• Iile of Pinei. 
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His Fbiekdship pboybs his Dbath. il 

*^ Drive on !" said a rough voice oiitside ; and in a miment my 
.oilier companion had resumed his seat, and the door of the carriage 
was closed. 

^^ Joe," continued he, ^^ I stopped that cursed nigger here io S>de 
if he wasn't taking us the wrong way. There's three or fo^r roads 
to the rendezvous, and I felt sure he was in the wrong one. I went 
up on the hill, over which we've just come, and I see the old red 
light swinging on the tree top. So we'll soon he there." 

"Frank, ha(Jn*t we better remove that poor sleeping girl's gag 
and cords, ard give her a drink of good wine before we arrive: 
surely you won't refuse that J" 

" Joe," replied the other, "your chicken-hearted, and oughtn't 
be in the work you are. But you can do what y6u say, so that you 
don't tell that old she devil, Maese's wife — or woman." 

" I'll awaken her, and do it !" And in a trice I was again press- 
ed by the hand, and my cords were removed. The relief was a 
great one, and I said — 

" Gentlemen, I bless you and thank you." 

" Heire," little one," said Joe, " take a drop of this and you'll 
feel better," and'Hef^laced a small flask to my lips. I never had 
tasted wine, but believing firom what he had said that it would ba 
of service to me, I took sevei^al swaHows of it.^" I felt my spirits 
ri8[e at once, and instead of imagining myself utterly helpless, as I 
had done throughout the dreary and dismal jounieyii^ the night, I 
began to believe I possessed courage indomitable. Tlibughts crowd- 
ed fast and thick upon my brain as to my course of action when we 
should arrive at the rendezvous of which my abductors had spoken. 
Here I expected to be dealt with in an unmerciful manner, and I 
formed 'a resolution to resist to the very last any and all attempts 
that might be made either on my purity or life. 

At length we stopped. Franks as he was called, opened the 
door of the carriage and I perceived that day was dawning. Joe 
remained as before, and during his comrade's absence I appealed to 
him to give me a knife or something with which to protect myself. 
He placed in my hand a small dagger ; told me to drink the re- 
mainder of the wine in the flask, which I did, and he then followed 
Frank. I remained seated in the carriage. 

Presently I heard a loud and violent conversation at a short dis* 
tance from the spot ^ybere the vehicle was left standing, and in a 
moment thereafter heard several reports of a pistol. I at once 
jumped out and ran^to a thicket near by, where I secreted myself 
behind a huge log. I remained here but a fbw seconds, when I was 
discovered by Frank, and violently dragged toward an old stone 
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boilding standing by the roadside. As I was abont being pulled in 
the door, Joe came running up to me, with a torrent of blood stream* 
ing from his breast, and grasped one of my hands. As he did so 
he fell, leaving in my possession, however, a large seal ring, which 
was unseen by the desperado, Frank. I CASt a grateful look at tUe 
fallen man— -he raised his hand to his lips and shook his head and- 
expired with the words — 

" Old Maese has murdered me !*' 

I was now dragged through a lofig dark pAdsage and violently thrust 
ilato a large, well-funAhed room, the windows of which were pro- 
tected by bars of iron. 

The excitement through which I had passed, my lonely situation, 
the death of the only one I depended upon to be of service to me 
in the hour of need, all operated upon me so powerfully, that for a 
time I was unable to rise from the floor on which I had fallen when 
pushed into the room by the brutal Frank. When I had regained 
sufficient composure and strength to do so, I fell upon my knees 
and prayed that God in his mercy would protect me. After thus 
sia^licating Heaven, my fortitude began to return. I felt ill the 
bosom of my dress for the dagger given me byJoe in the carriage. 
On drawing it out, I observed a motto on ijHTgKffCThig side. Step- 
ping to the window the more closely »tf»' Examine it, I was startled 
at a flash of sun-light that streamed through the trees and enabled 
me to read the words gilded on it. TPhey were these : 

" Fear not ! I am with thee in all that is just and right ! ** 
I involuntarily placed the weapon next my throbbing heart, and 
said to myself — 

" Here is a friend indeed !" 

I was reclining on a velvet |ounge shortly after this inward excla- 
mation, when a gentle rap waa given at the door, which immediately 
opened as if by a spring. AWew seconds thereafter a middle-aged 
woman entered the apartment, whom I immediately recognized as 
Miss Amelia Fox, the fiend whose diabolical heart dictated my mur- 
der five years before. She carried in her hand a small silver pitch- 
er and a pair of goblets. I felt a burning thirst — a slight quiver- 
ing of my cheeks gave symptoms of fever, caused by so many re- 
cent conflicting and violent emotions. A thousand times in an in- 
stant almost I wished to put my lips to one of the goblets into which 
she had poured the crystal-like water, but I had not A)rgotten the 
warning words of poor Joe, and I turned away fi^om it with horror. 
During these struggles and alternations, and before Miss Fox had 
said a single word, our privacy was interrupted by the entrance 
of a young girl of sixteen or seventeen summers, in whose counte- 
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nfmee an iim»mail paleness and agifa-licm imre obsenrable; Her sad 
smile, as ske gazed on m^ wag sweet and grackras, and the expres- 
sions wbidi appeared deskmis to flow fr&m her qprering lips seem- 
ed Itk^ tho^ of 'tenderness mi meeknesa. 

"Young ladies," said Miss Fpx, " Jha¥e a few words to say to 
you. Pi»y, Iwr seated." 

We acQordingly took seats, and Miss Fox coatinned— 

" Toia, doubtless, wish to know s^methipg about yiny parents;, and 
the reason why you are here.: For yoi;u* infeH-mation I will ezplaii]^ 
every thing in a few words, as follows : 

•"Your father's nanre was Everett, wid in his youthful days 
he paid attentions to me^ mw^h more than he did to your mo* 
ther. Efe was rich and Z was poor — md he $edueed me! I then 
swore an eternal od.th to be revaiged ; and, since the day he led 
your mother to the altar, I have devoted my life to that object. Qe 
remoyed to Ohio, taking his wife wili hipij whilst I became the play- 
thing and toy of his younger brother. I did not follow my destroy* 
^ uijttil'I had b^d his first legitimate child — -you, Irene— in Bay 
arms in Petersburg. 'Twas then I resolvect to punish him. Hm 
brother, also, had deserted me, and married, a l%<^ieif some charac- 
ter. Her life was short, and bitter. I punisj^d your uncle first, my 
young ladies, and your father, too. Y0I& uncle's wife and your 
mother each have suffered as much as I^have, They are all in dieir 
graves, and I'am here, and have you both in my power. Tou are 
my slaveSy and as sueh I intend to sell you to the highest Odder ! 

Here the flashing of her eyes |ras really dempniac. In a mo- 
ment, however, she was quite cal^. Irene had changed her seat 
and got closer to me. I could s^ in her Iai*ge and beautiful eyes 
the pearly tears almost ready to Overflow, and my own began to feel 
moist ; still I had resolved neveitto give over, and I looked ti Irene 
in a manner to encourage her. ^ 

Miss Fox continued : 

^^ Now, ladies, I have here ^obably said too much, as I see 1k%t 
my remarks bring tears in your eyes. My husband, Mr. Maese, is 
in the adjoining^ room, and if yen >are willing to giv^ all your ekimi: 
to the property in Virginia and Ohio, to him and myself, we will' 
give you your freedom. You have one of two chances— either to 
give your written consent to our taking possession of your father's* 
^operty, which will be suffident, if the courts in this state permit 
"^ou so to do ; or, to be sold as slaves. Yon are both in LouisiaiiA 
recorded as slave children. You, Madelaine, were once tiiere ; and 
many think yon were droTvmed. So did I until lately. Your cloth- 
ing was found on the river^li bank; and Aunt Kitty told me shei 
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threw you m, or that you had fallen in. A circumstance lately 
revealed where you Were at, and you see 1 have found you. Mr. 
Hartley, who took so much interest in you, is a Virginian, aiyi by 
letters to your uncle, found out every thing. It is thus necessary 
for me in self-defence, and for my husband, Mr. Maese, to protect 
ourselves. A pirate vessel lies near here, and you must decide at 
•nee. TVhat is your answer? Will you give us the property?" 

"No!*' I vehemently replied. "We will die together, here, 
sooner than submit to your wishes ! If you can make slaves of us, 
doitr ' 

She hastily left the room, lea.ving the pitcher and goblets remain. 
My poor sister, Irene, was almost swooning with fright ; but my 
kisses and caresses speedily revived her. She desired to drink, but 
I told her not to do so, as every thing was filled with poison, and 
that we must fast and pray. We, thereupon knelt down in the ab- 
sence of our tormentors, and asked a blessing on the fatherless and 
motherless. Just as we arose from our devotions to the God of 
thUj orphan, a neatly folded letter was thrown into the window. I 
instantly seized it, and read : 

"Lady, the inendl^pf your dead companion, Joseph Boswell, are 
your friends, and the Meads of the other young lady. Eat noth- 
mg until you find provisions and wine in this window to-night. To- * 
morrow the vessel sails. Resolve to go in her to our Island home, 
and from there we will safely protect you to your friends. Follow 
our advice. The signet ring o^^ Joe is our commander in all cases 
where females are concerned. Me do not war un^n helpless wo- 
men. Fear not!" \ "Joks Friends." 

Here was an answer to our prajter ; and as we were not troubled 
with the company of Miss Fox duilng the entire day, we sat and 
consoled each other until night can|e. At the dusk of the evening 
she came in, bearing what she called an elegant supper on a large 
tray, which she placed before us, inviting us to partake thereof. 
.She excused herself for not furnishing us any thing during the day, 
:by remarking that business of the utmost importance had taken her 
and Mr. Maese to the landing, whereft they were detained the great- 
er part of the day, and. that there were no other females about the 
premises. We both thanked her for hpr kindness in remembering 
us, and promised to do full justice to the meal she had so hand- 
somely gotten up for us. She then left, promising us a light and fc 
some books to amuse ourselves with prica* to our retiring. 

It was but a short time ere she returned, holding in one hand a 
blue wax candle fixed in a silver candlewck, and in the other some 
vbalf a dozen books. She then bid us good . night trusting, as sho 
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fif Jot kai I ■■mill s nplwte IhCwbh Mr. Mmk sfti te My «iii 
fitt Biaas kk^^fa^ to Ike ^csBel dadM te Wk l>y ICss P^ 
^ Joe's FncMfa." Tka «piuflt ir» em^ci^ as I cfterv^^ 
ed; «■! SB it; anj ■■ ndl te told ialUs ooiiBeeliu « wA^ Iinll 
ken state Aat nidBt I icmi&ed hk tkft dRinge in Ike xKMniv^> 
Fraak joid Joe kad Ixgm s qmtcvd m r^9r»ce to i^ dMMiUi <M»« 
dact me from A TtUde to tke kme, irladi ^qpttOPd resattod m 
Hawa, MseBekippdiiiigtobeeoBiiigoatofmsi^do^of tlieWl^ 
lag, ins cdk^to hj Frmnk for aasstuice, ud irkexi he l«MnMd 
iiuil; Joe was £»ewlmt InAwsid in the catitoprise m irhk^ he htd 
embuked, he ddibentdy polled out his revolTer, shot hifin imd ruk 
It irss at this time diat I jumped out of the cumge and sec^r^etod 
myselL After ibis digresaioii I will proceed: 

About aaboar after the fijendlj Miss Fox hroD^t the books and 
fi^bt, we heard a low whistle at the window* I at onee went td it^ 
carrjing the li^bt in m j hand. HoMing np the candle, I got a side 
Tiew of the Tisitor's &ce, and knew at once that il wa:s the same 
person that had dropped the letter of bene in front of the seminary 
from which I had been abdncted. 

^Ladies," said he, <^I baye done you both a great wrongs but I 
win try and nndo it. I hare broogbt yon from the vessel as good a 
sapper as wsioonld get np. As these bars are elo^ie tog<^ther| yon 
win have to take it in in pieced Do not eat a bite or drink any». 
thii^ that infernal she4evU gives you. She will poison you both% 
She is afraid to murder you cipenly. She knows the * Boxcr^s * crew 
would not stand it. The dealh of Joe has caused nearly one^alf 
of our crew to change their ulinds in regard to this business^ But I 
must go. Hand out the fixins given to you by * old Lady Macbeth/ 
as we can her, and she wiUsthink you've eat them. Our supper is 
just like her's, only it's not spiced with rat poison. Here^ by JufU'' 
tor, is a bottle of wine— I giDme near forgetting that ; and so, good 
ni^t, my beautiel^ !" ^ 

During this speech he Was handing us in quite a variety of edi« 
hies, off which we made a passable meal. The wine tendered great- 
ly to invigorate our spirits. We sat up and chatted the greater 
part of the night, fearing to go to bed, (altliough there was one in 
the chamber) lest som^ .direful accident might befal us before morn- 
ing. We talked long Ipid earnestly. My sister told me the whole 
particulars of the maimer, in which she had been ensnared. These 
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pftrticQl«r0 I iNffll ndw rekie, aa bmt «a posfijide ia heat oiW 
words : 

^^ About tibe l^h day of lost m<mt]i, I naa playing c^ tiie piano 
ift tiia back parlor, when mj tmcite) w&o ma k tiie front parl<Hr call- 
ed me to see hiin« ^ Irene,' said he, ^ I am aov going up to bed, 
aad I am satisfied it is the last time I will erer eixter my chunber 
aliye. I feel that the fing^ of God is upon me. I wish to disclose 
to you the intelligeBoe that yonr real father, who was my brother, 
di^ in Ohio only some fi^e years ago, and in a brief space of time 
thereafter your mother also eicpired. They bolih died without a 
knowledge of you being still alive. My brother ^nd myself had, 
many years ago, a difficulty in relation to a yduag woman, and al> 
though this trouble was healed for a brief space, it^roke out ten- 
fold worse at the time you were sent here. The i^man who first 
took hold of you on your arriyal in this house was the yery person 
who persuad^ me to write a falsehood to my brother, telMng hink 
that you, his child, had been drowned in erossing the rirer, and that 
your body was never recovered ! It was through the influence of 
this same woman that my peace and happiness with your aunt — my 
wife-— was destroyed^ From the time theviews of your death reacb*' 
ed your father and motifer, all intercourse ceased between us — ^they 
ever after attaching what th#y called wilful n^ect to me !' " 

^^ I have lately received some letters from a gentleman residing 
in Louisiana, (who was formerly sa^n inhabitant of this State,) ask- 
ing informatibn in regard to the fainily of the Everetts in this im- 
mediate vicinity ; and describing a young girl Whom he procured 
from the hands of a colored woman Home five years before. This* 
girl is undoubtedly your sister, Madeline ; for I learned by the com- 
munications which announced the dea^ of your father, that his es- 
tate had been administered upon by oj^e Maese, (a notorious villian, 
and friend of the woman Ulluded to,) a^faear neighbor, who, as guard- 
ian for the orphan Madelaine, had sent her to a Southern seminary 
to complete her studies. The reason ^en to the aequaintances of 
your father for this step waa that the oonstitution of the child was 
j\ot sufficiently sta:<mg to undergo the ei^breme cold weath^ of our 
more Northern schools. Besides, her fatjtier, no doubt, like me, de- 
sires her to be bred with Southern ideas/ "^^ 

" * It is now my wish, Irene, that you write your sister a letter ! 
If she has a red strawberry mark on tho inside of her left arm, 
near the elbow joint, there caipi then be no inidtake, for that mark 
was mentioned in the letter written to me by ]^r mother shortly af- 
ter Madelmne's birth. As I wish yon to pai^ a visit to her and dis? 
eover yourself to her only, previous to anjf lof the pupils having a 
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%oir!edgi5 of ycmr^relationsmp, yon inight as iv^ll ^Htion her not 
to mention the fact of i-eceiving a lotter from you to any one, Bave 
her room-mate. I am certain it £b Matielaine ; m^ aus a mercantite 
friend of mine leaves here on the ^th infitant for New Orleans, yot 
can go nnder his protection, and stop a few weeks in BloomingtO!^ 
Florida, at whidi plVce is located the seminary where your mster is 
now residing. Therefore, make your preparations accordingly, a®d 
yoiaf shaB inherit aU my fortnne.' " 

" My uncle having thus concluded his revelation, tenderly kfesed 
me, aad sought his chamber. The aged h^ekeeper soon after en- 
tered the parlor, ^nd in a tremulous voice assured me that my uncle'is 
mind was in a dreadful state, and that she feared very HI conse- 
quences to all if 'Z did not strictly fulfil his wishes. I assured her 
I would do so TOhout hesitation. She therefore promised to have 
efverything in readiness by the time Mr. Jasper (the friend alluded 
to by my uncle) would call for me on his way South." . 

**^The 25th instant arrived, and with it Mr. Jasper, a taB, hand- 
some young gentbman, whose pleasing address and' manly deport- 
ment, at once won my highest regards. My trunks being already 
packed, were speedily strapped to the csarriage, and, in less than 
Ikalf an hour after Mr. Jasper's arrival at our resid^iice, (and after 
a short interview with my uncle,) we were on our way to the sunny 
South. My heart throbbed with pleasure when I thought hpw soon 
I waa to meet your embrace, dear Madelaine. I had but few re- 
grets to leave behind me — ^the old housekeeper having always taken 
considerable pains to render me uncomfortable iii the absence of 
my uncle. Most of my time being spent at the Academy, and 
having never known what it w*s to have the love and tenderness of 
a mother bestowed upon me, fte leaving of home was not as sore a 
trial as many woujd suppose. True, I had many acquaintances in 
Petersburg, but as I expected, to be absent only a few short wc^ks, 
my trip was not the cause of much gossip, 

" Our journey from Petetsburg to Bloomington was very pleasant. 
Nothing unusual occurred uiitil my arrival at the Union Hotel, from 
whenee I addressed you thei note which enticeS you into the hands 
of the villians who have mide us captives. The note I sent you was 
dictated by Mr. Jasper, who gave it to the landlord for delivery to 
you that afternoon. Wfilst sitting in the parlor of the hotel, (Mr. 
Jasper having gone out for a stroll,) in anxious expectation of your 
l^val, I was accosted bjT a middle-aged man, — ^whom I recognize 
here as the vfllam Maesfc,— in these words : 

" ' Miss Everett, I pjresume ?' " 

" * Yes, sir/ was my feply. He then continued : 
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^ " * I am hero to infonn you that I have left your friend, Mr. Jag* 

** .|)er, in a very ugly scrape. He has just been seized by a party of 

BidlorSy who accuse him of being a gambler; and they have hurried 
him on board of their boat ! I promised to go at once and see him, 
and he desired that you would instantly accompany me. K you va- 
lue his life, you will do well to come ! Your evidence will doubtless 
clear him before Judge Lynbh, (in whose court he will be tried,) for 
I think the sailors are mistaken in their man. My wife will remain 
here, and when your sister arrives from the seminary matters will 
be explained to her satilfaction. If you are willing to go at once 
to assist"" your friend, I will immediately order a carriage and ac- 
company you.' " 

^^ I hesitated not, but concluded to fly to the rescue of Mr. Jasper, 
for whom I had already began to feel, — as I feel%ow, — something 
more than friendship ! The carriage was quickly at the door, and 
in<t I was placed by Maese, who gave orders to the negro driver to 
whip up his horses to a lively pace. We had travelled, I suppose, 
some twenty miles ; and it was quite dark when we alighted last 
night at this prison, (for what else is it, dearest Madelaine? I was 
anxious to serve Mr. Jasper, and during the whole of our journey 
from the hotel in Bkomington to this place, I thought not of myself. 
Maese had used all his argumentative powers to cheer me ; and 
greatly relieved me by remarking that although Mr. Jasper's case 
was a dangerous one, there was not the least doubt but that my pre- 
sence would be the signal for his instantaneous release. 

^^ When the carriage stopped at this house, Maese informed me 
that it was the place where the sailors had conveyed Mr. Jasper. 
He assisted me out of the vehicle, an4 conducted me to a small room 
adjoining the one we are now confined in. As soon as I entered, 
the door closed behind me, and instead of seeing my kind protector, 
as I had expected, I observed, sittingjfby a small toilet-table, the fe- 
male monster who seeks your life as well as mine. She requested 
me to lay aside my bonnet and shawl, and said that probably I wouli 
see you, Madelaine, before I would see my lover. 

^^ ^As for him,' laughed she, ^ he is confined in the cabin of the 
Boxer ; and there is no danger of him getting out of there until he 
takes a voyage to the snug harbor. Y^en he visits Finey Island, 
and sees some of the beauties in that ^tlectable ixeighborhood, I 
fear jojfi charms. Miss ^verett, will fail to win him back ! You, 
and your sister Madelaine, are living poisons to my happiness, and 
until your virtue is knocked down by the^ auctioneer's hammer, 1 
cannot feel satisfied. ^ Whaty^ darling mors^p you will seem in the ' 
arms of some of "the blood-thirsty cut-thrpats of Piney Isle! . 
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" And the fiend laughed exnltingly. She then retired, — Cleaving 
me pondering over the singular circumstances that surrounded me. 
I cannot say that I felt much fear, but my mind was racked with a 
thousand tormenting ideas. The word^of my uncle in regard to the 
"woman who had caused our parents so much trouble, forced them- 
selves upon me, and I felt perfectly satisfied that the wretch who 
had thus inveigled me was no other than the same person. I in- 
wardly determined to treat her insula and taunts with stem con- 
tempt, let the cpnsequences be what they might. Fortunately she 
troubled Ae no more during the night, and Ji enjoyed some repose 
whilst sitting in a chair. This morning I was awakened by her en- 
trance. She tendered me food, but I declined it. She then assured 
me you were in the next room, and requested me to follow her in a 
few moments. This I did, — and thus have we met, dearest sister !" 

This was the narrative of events that Irene recited to me ; and I 
need not assure the reader that I was greatly excited and angei«d 
on hearing it. I showed her the dagger and ring given me by poor 
Joe, and told her my suspicions in relation to a rupture I thought 
had taken place between Maese and the pirate vesseVs crew. Her 
spirits and my own were again revived by a recourse to the friendly 
bottle of wine sent us from the vessel. After this we folded out 
arms around one another, and threw ourselves on the bed, where a 
refreshing slumber awaited us. 

It was bright, joyous morning, when we awoke, and we were still 
alone. The few remaining bits of our supper we consumed for 
breakfast, both intending to refuse every thing in the shape of food 
or drink, unless it came from the hands of the sailor who had kindly 
substituted a meal in the place of that tendered us by the wily Miss 
Fox. We had scarce concluded our frugal repast when Miss Fox 
made her appearance, and informed us that we must prepare for im- 
mediate departure on board the * Boxer,' which was lying in the 
stream some one hundred yards from the house. Knowing that we 
had some friends on board the vessel, I at once commenced placing 
on my outer garments, and my example was followed by Irene. 
Scarce any time elapsed befgsre we were ready, and we followed the 
beckon of our tormentor to an outer door of the house, where a 
body of eight men surrounjied aid marched us across a small draw- 
bridge, which was lowered as we approached. After crossing this 
we descended a flight of some twenty winding steps, which carried ua 
to the eastern end of the building, (or fort — ^for such it seemed now 
to be.) Along this side of the edifice a deep and dark stream slow- 
ly glided, and on its bosom rested a rather small, but beautifully 
shaped barque. She wa? painted a dazzling white, with her water- 
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line marked ^th a band of gold leaf. , Hot sails bni^ loosely {rem 
the yards, aad tl^ wind gently unfurled a beautiful nrhite bsmneif 
&oei her niaiii>mairt. 

We were speedily placed on boaird, and on entering the cabhiy to 
our astonishme^^ we discovered Mr. Maese qtiietly dnnoking a eigar^ 
aiid poring over n newspaper. We seated oursdves, and be laid 
aside his paper, and eommeneed chatting with ns in a Hrely tone— « 
Beemii^ to be qtnte tipsy : 

'^Well, mo>% girls !" said he, ^^ the only fenlt I have got is that I 
will and must have money ! My parents and forefathers all died 
poor; and I long sin^e determined to at least die rich, sf that the 
ntuae of Maese will not always be .found on the records of the aibns^ 
hoinie* The devil prompted me to get possession of you both — ^and 
that devQ is in the form of a woman. She has certain great pow^ 
era over me, and I have certain great powers over the men who 
OYm and man this vessel. I am their commander; and, in the ab^ 
fiance of the captain who is now in Cuba, I mnsi act in his place. 
I must, th^efoire, sail this day for Havana ; nski as we have in our 
possession the papers proving you both to be owr slaves — I mean by 
our, my ZoveZy .wife and myself — ^you will have to submit to your 
f£^;e. We liftye the lava on our side, and the JtMtiee we care littl^ 
libout. Mm. Ihese is in her own ro^m in the forward part of the 
vessel, and I aust go to her !/' 

Saying which he reeled out of the apartment, t 

Irene and myself remained silent for a short moment. At length 
she spoke — 

^^ Madelaine ! let us submit to our fate. The spirit of my dead 
mother this instant a^ear^ to whisper the word submission to my 
heart.'' 

" I will, Irene," replied I ; " and you must keep up your courage, 
for I have no doubt we shall have need of muck fortitude to sustain 
us in the trying ordeal through which we shall have to pass/' 

There was now cbnsiderabfe din and bustle on deck ; and the 
loud drunk^n tones of Maesels voice were heard above every thing 
else. Presently the vessel began to move down stream; the ropes, 
could bo heard running glibly through the blocks, and we knew that 
oudT voyage had commenced. By thk time, the sun had siink far 
below meridian, and ere we reached the gulf , night had already set 
m. A supper was served up in a splendid manner, by the vessel's 
cook, and brought to us by the friend who had supplied us whilst 
in the prison room. He told us there was no fear on board the 
ship, — that a mutiny was loudly talked of, aad that the men (m 
beard had all taken a solem oath to swing both Maese and his bet- 
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ter-half at the yard arm in « case they permitted us to be sold^fa 
Cuba as slaves. He stated that the captain of the little ^ Boxer ' 
was a Baltimorean of excellent character^ and that instead of him 
being a pirate, he was merely in the pay of a captain for a company 
• of smugglers, or something of that sort. He also said that Maese 
was one of the principals of the smuggling and slave-dealing gang, 
and that he held a 'sort of two-edged sword over the heads of tho 
men, because, on shore, he could bring sufficient false evidence to 
hang any one who might be guilty of smuggling, on the plea that 
they were pirates. 

This n§ws greatly pleased Irene^and myself; and we congratu- 
lated ourselves on- the prospect of a speedy release. I pictured to 
myself what sort of man the captain of the vessel could be — ^there 
was so much romance in the idea of seeing a real captain of banditti 
or smugglers, that the very voyage seemed tedious. Irene's heart 
was lighter too. 

Donnelly, (which was the name of the noble fellow who befriend- 
ed us) had assured us that Mr. Jasper was on board, and although 
confined, was treated with considerable more respect than he antici- 
pated when he was thrust in the forecastle. Donnelly appeared to 
think that Maese expected to privately receive a large sum of money 
from Mr. Jasper for the ransbm of Irene, which cash he desired 
not to divide with the other partners in the enterprise. 

It was on the -evening of the third day that our vessel hove in 
sight of the harbor of Havana. Instead of running into port, a 
life boat was lowered and in it were placed Irene and myself. Miss 
Fox and Maese, and, lastly, Mr. Jasper, who smiled graciously as 
he bowed to me and grasped the hand of my sister. Four stout 
rowers, (one of whom was the villainous Frank,) with Donnelly as 
helmsman, now took their places at the oars, and we left the Boxer : 
Maese leaving orders to the mate to lay off and on until the return 
of the life-boat. 

It was as dark as pitch when we were landed amid the spray of 
the breakers. The lights of the city were visible, howeifier, and to- 
, wards them we were conducted by Maese, Frank, Donnelly, and the 
interesting Miss Fox. No one made a^iy opposition to the course 
pursued by Maese and his wife ; for as long as Donnelly was with 
us, we knew we were safe, well understanding that there was no 
friendship for our abductors on his sidte. We entered a narrow 
street, and, on Maese's giving a loud knoi^k at the first house on it, 
t^e door was opened, and we entered. I involuntarily drew back 
as I saw the ponderous door swing on its rusty hinges. Maese no- 
ticed my hesitation lud gave me a violent push, which sent me with 
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coQfflderable force against Miss Fox, wlio screamed with terror, not 
knowing what it was that had thus suddenly fallen against her. Her 
fright actually caused me to inwardly enjoy a laugh. 

After we had gained what seemed to be a sort of council chamber, 
in which hung a large brass lamp, Maese called Mr. Jasper to one 
side, and opened a low conversation with him. They then entered 
a door which Maese opened. "* In a twinkling afber the door closed 
after them; a bell sounded, and Maese came walking into the 'cham- 
ber from another door. Donnelly, who stood near me, whispered : 

''Mr. Jasper has been trapped in a cell; I will see to him and 
you and your sister. Quick ! give me the signet ring !" 

I did so, and he then led the way to another door, which opened, 
as if by magic to receiye us. Jif aese, Frank and Miss Fox entered 
a similar door on the opposite side. The instant the door closed 
after them,^ Donnelly whispered hurriedly to me — 

"This ring cannot get you or any one else out until Friday. It 
is Friday's ring, and is good on no other day with the keeper. There 
are seven signets — one for each day. Be cheerful, — ^I will do all I 
can. There is no danger here; and you can eat whatever is given 
to you. Look at the chimney-place to-morrow morning at ten o'clock. 
Goodbye!" 

He swung the door to, and we were alone in a gloomy cell, in 
which a small lamp was dimly burning. Seating ourselves on a rude 
bench, we each gave vent to a flood of tears, and then fell into a 
reveiie. A rumbling sound aroused us, and looking about for what 
caused it, discovered a dumb waiter in one comer of the cell, on 
which sat a number of well filled dishes, — ^the delicious flavor of 
which at once created an appetite. There was, in fact, a charming 
little supper for two, with excellent drawn tea, sweet-scented butter, 
and delightfully light rolls. There was no table, however, and we 
were content to stand and eat off the waiter. That we did full jus- 
tice to the supper, no one will doubt who has ever been similarly 
situated. The old saying, that when people are in trouble they can* 
not eat, does not agree with my philosophy. I had even a greater 
appetite -whilst in this prison than I had before; and my sister ex- 
pressed herself of the same opinion. 

After tea, we left the light burning, and endeavored to fall asleep 
In this effort we succeeded. We had gorged ourselves even to glut- 
tony, and the result was when sleep visited our eyes, we were horri 
fied during the entire night with dreadful dreams. Morning came, 
and with it our breakfast on the dumb waiter. Neither of us had 
obtained much rest, and pur repast was not enjoyed. About ten 
o'clock we perceived a small vial descending the chimney by meass 
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of a thread to which it was fastened. I knew that it was from Z>oflh 
nelljj and I eagerly grasped it. On opening it, I drew oat a smdl 
roll of paper, on which was Written : — 

" Despair not ! Ton are advertised to be sold on Saturday next, 
at the public slave mart. I go to New Orleans ta-day in the steam- 
er, and will be back on SfiEttzrday before the sale. I dare not go to 
Bloomington, — ti^e I am too well known,- — ^it is my native place ; 
a&d it was there I first seen you. I am too deep in guilt to ask any 
love from one so pure as you, but I will save you and your sister ! 
I will send word to Bloomington where you are. 

" Truly, Your friend, 
''Tuesday:' "Donnelly." 

**P. S.-7^Mr. Jasper is still in hft eell, and will remain there if 
I do not get him out* Our ca|)itam has gone to New Orleans ; he 
iB the man I want to see most." 

" Noble, generous B^n !" exclaimed Irene ; " he cannot be so bad 
apersoiK with so good a heart!" ^ 

From Tuesday until Saturday morning Lrene and myself passed 
ik% time as well as wo eouldy — she encouraging me when a fit of de« 
j^ondency ^ized fne, and I acting ii^ the same charitable manner 
towards her wh«& occasion required. Not a living soul visited us 
during this period. Our meals were, however, regularly supplied. 
At ten a' clock on the morning of Saturday, we were waited upon 
by an officious Spaniard, who^ after showing u» a couple of writs^ 
jTequestod us to follow him to the slave mart, with which request we 
thought best to com^y. At the door of the {prison stood a rather 
poor exctise for a wagon ; the »de8 and ends of which were boxed 
tip to a height really astonisEing. Into this family carriage we were 
Efted with no greM exhibition of gaHantry en the part of th^ greasy 
Spanish official. The wagttn waffdrirea off slowly^ and in an hour 
or BO we were placed in a court yard where a large number of the 
negro race were congregated. There w«re many sugar-plaaiters and 
others in the ^ottrt-yard, and more can^asrtly coming in. The 5>ale 
at length began. A number of negroes were sold ; but the bidding 
at length almost ceased^ and yet the crowd seemed to linger. The 
asuctioneer now called out in Spanish for Mr. Ma«se ! That wonhy 
nodded from a carriage, in which B© and the worthy Miss Fox were 
coziiy looking at the disgrace and humiliation of myself and sister, 
to iiho Spanish officer who stood by to guard us. We were both 
closely veiled> but tho officer kd us to the auction block, and tore 
the coverings from our faces. When our countenances were seen^ 
expressions of astonishment greeted us from the motley group as- 
sembled there, and timrmurs of surpriso were audible, mingled with 
those of disgust. ^ 
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^ ^es6 girls aare vlike iromen!'' ehouted scmie one m tine ^lowd. 

^Tiie owner is present/' said ^ anetioneeiF; ^and kere^ in my 
iMUQids, are tlie legal tilies to 1^ property f* 

*^ Read them, then I" cried a nnmb^ of Toices. 

The auctioneer here read what ptcrported to be the cerlifieates of 
owneiship of two Qmadtoon girls^ nauted Irene and Maddlaine Eve- 
xelAy certified to bj the District Court of the Parish of Orleans, 
Louisiana, United States. 

" It's a terrible shame !" cried some one. 

^^ There is no mistake about it ; they are IJie children of a white 
man by a Quadroon woman ; it 13 all fair, but they ought to be free ; 
the papers are right. What's bid for the eldest one V 

Irene was here caught by t^e arm by the auctioneer and pulled 
to the front of the stand* ^e blush of shame was called to her 
dieek by the licentious and bold gaze of a hundred men. She could 
not speak, and her brain denied her eyes the power of performing • 
their office. 

** How much for this beautiftil prl, not seventeen yea^ old, and 

a fioU gixairanty as to tide ? One thousand dollars I only one thou- 
sand dollars !" 

Eleven hundred was offered by a rakish locking old fi^ow. 

Twelve, — ^thirteen hundred were bid in quick succession, 

^^Eourteen hundred dollars!" cried a young planter, whose gase 

was steadiastly fixed on the face of Ir^ie* 

" We ought to stop this sale !" said several v<Hces ; "that young 

lady cannot be a. slave!" 

" Upon what ground do you wish it stopped?" said the auctioneer^ 

"Because we think there is rascality m the affair." 

^^ Can't help that," said the auctioneer; "she can read and write — 

splendid companion for any one. She's worth double the money ! 

Fifteen ! Sixteen ; sixteen hundred and fifty dollars !'' 
Loud, curses and exclamations were now heard in the crowd, and 

it was plainly perceptible that there would shortly be a riot. 
Just as the tumult was at its greatest height, the sound of horses' 

feet were heard, and down the road came a band of men in a cloud 

of dust. They came thundering up and into the crowd, whidi scat- 
tered right and left. 

" Hold !" exclaimed a deep voice from amoung the horsemen. 

The speaker leaped from his horse, while the crowd gave way as the 
others followed his example. ^ 

^^ God has heard my prayer, Madelaine,'* cried Irene, and she fell 
iftto the arms of Mr. Jasper, who, that moment, had stepped upon 
tihe platform. My eyes grew dim, and I was about faintmg when a 
tender voice sweetly said to me — 
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^^ tiook up ! look np ! Madelaine ! You are ynth your adopted 
father !" I gazed upTrard, and found that it was Mr. Hartley who 
spoke so encouragingly to me. "Awake! dear child!" said he,-— 
" you are saved, and will soon be in the arms of your foster-sister, 
Ida,*who is here, in Havana, with me !" 

" Where is the atrocious gang that wished to do this hellish deed !" 
exclaimed a noble-looking young man, whom I noticed as the first 
to arrive among the horsemen. " Help me, gentlemen, to seek them, 
and I will explain all !" 

" Here's one of them 1" cried Donnelly, who had come with the 
party, as he pointpd to the retreating form of Frank, who was run- 
ning across the court-yard. He entered a door-way which was in- 
stantly closed and bolted after him. Threats were made to induce 
him to open it, but h6 remained silent; when heavy blows, however, 
began to resound on his ear, he exclaimed, "Hold!" A mompnt 
• after he ran out on the gallery which overlooked the crowd. His 
presence was the signal for cheers of derision and execration. He 
stood calmly, with his arms folded over his breast, and returned 
back the look of scorn fearlessly. If ever a villian did look nobly, 
he did then, as he there stood, confronting the angry crowd, cool 
and collected, gazing defiance below. 

" Shoot him !" cried a dozen voices, and as many pistols exploded 

harmlessly in the air. Frank moved not, as the balls whistled past 

him, and strudc the splinters from the weather-boarding back. He 

was calm, and a look of cold contempt was upon his lips. Not a 

muscle quivered, as the terrible cry rang out from the maddened 
mob — ^ 

"Let's bum him !" cried some, — "bum him alive!" 

"Hold, a moment!" said Frank. The angry crowd sank into a 
murmur. 

" I know very well that I will never leave here; but it will never 
be by your hands. My neck was never made for the haltar, or my 
form for the torch. You are aU against me, — singly, I could cope 
with any one of you!" 

" We'll see ! we'll see !" cried several. " Bun up and break the 
door open!" • 

"Wait! don't give yourselves any trouble!" he exclaimed, with 
a sneering smile. Here he drew a pistol from his bosom, and, cool- 
ly cocking it, placed it to his head. He gazed upward for a mo- 
ment, — ^his lips moved, — ^a cry of horror rang through the mass, 
and fifty arms were stretched out as if to grasp the weapon. His 
finger moved convulsively, and a raport was heard ; — ^he sprang up- 
ward and then fell heavily on the floor ! —his brains were spattered 
against the wall ! 
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I must return to Mr. Maese and Miss Fox. They had seen on 
ike arrival of the body of horsemen that matters were growing to 
a culminating point. They felt that a tragedy must close the dra- 
ma.; they, therefore, drove rapidly for their landing place oa the 
Horthem side of the city,-^leaving Frank to settle the matter him- 
self. Presently the crowd missed them, and their direction was 
pointed out. Eight or ten horsemen immediately went in pursuit, 
and just as the carriage reached the shore, the pursuers came in 
sight. Maese instantly pushed into the water a light skiff which 
was hauled up on the beach, and Miss Fox and himself jumped into 
it. He seized an oar, and shoved it out towards the breakers. As 
the receding tide floated him away, the pursuing party reached the 
bank. Maese, having but one oar, did his best to pull the skiff fur- 
ther out, but being unused to that kind of work, he made poor progress. 

" Shoot him ! before he gets too far !" said some one, 

" No ! let us catch him alive !" cried another. 

A pistol was now fired at him, and the ball must have made sad mu- 
sic to his ears, for Miss Fox appeared to have received it. She giave 
one leap and sprang into the sea with a fearful scream. She was 
seen no more; and, in looking after her, Maese lost his only oar. 

The wind now increased, and the waves ran very high ; and a new 
danger awaited him. He was out of all fear of pursuit ; but a pis- 
tol ball might strike him. The worst danger now was the waves. 
The skiff shipped more and more water. She became heavy, and 
broke through the waves instead of riding them. He jumped up in 
the skiff terrified, for he could not swim. With no oar left to steady 
the boat, she was at every dash of the roughened water dancing like 
a feather, or down in a deep trough; and each wave that broke over, 
her side threw more water into her, — she was half full. Another 
pistol was fired! A yell of agony broke from him! He arose up- 
right in the frail vessel, — ^the bullet had taken effect in^his neck! — 
the blood spouted ! At this moment a large wave lifted the skiff 
and dashed her in the hollow ! He lost his balance, and fell over- 
board ! He uttered a cry of despair, and sank to rise no more ! 
• After the party of horsemen went in pursuit of Maese and Miss 
Fox, Irene and myself were conducted by Mr. Hartley and Mr. 
Jasper to the Universe Hotel, at which place Mr. Hartley was stop- 
ping with his family. It was a glorious source of pleasiu-e to me 
again to behold those kind friends who had taken 90 much interest 
in me, and protected me when helpless. Ida and her mother wept 
for joy. Donnelly had accidentally met Mr. Hartley in New Or- 
leans on the morning of his arrival there from Cuba; and, having 
often seen him in Bloomington, made bold to speak to him in refe 
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rence to the treatment mjsdf and sisi^ were receiying. Mr. 
Hartley was at that moment using all the mean^ in his powec 
to ascertain my whereabouts. Ida had told him in reference to the^ 
letter from my sister, and as he had never heard me speak of having 
one, he concluded I had been ensnared and carried off. He at on^e 
came with Donnelly to Havana. 

When the avenging party returned to the Hotel, I had the pkar 
gure of an introduction to Captain Alexander Donaldson, the com- 
manding officer of the secret-service brig "Boxer," who, isistead oC. 
being a pirate himself, had acted as a detective for a number of yeam, 
constantly causing the arrest and conviction of smugglers and pL» 
rates, although they, in nine cases out of ten, consude^ed him one 
of their best friends. • 

Donnelly, also, took the hands of myself and sister, and we re* 
turned him many thanks for the interest he maoifestled in our weir 
fare. When he was introduced to the gentle^ Id% she blushed ex-* 
ceedingly, and his face was somewhat mantkd with crimson. 

Explanations and congratulations were made on all sides ; and, as 
we told our miseries one to another, sympathy for all, — even the 
wicked, — was not withheld in oar social circle. A splendid banquet 
was that night given, and, on the following Thursday, the entire 
party took passage for New Orleans, wh«re we arrived without any 
occurrence worthy of note. 

Having thus given a strictly faithful account of the trying scenes 
through which my sister and myself were compelled to pass, I will 
conclude, by adding the most agreeable of sequels to the narrative, 
which is this : — tha4i on the first day of May following the tormina 
tion of these extraordinary adventures, there were no less than three 
weddings at the dwelling of the officiating minister, — ^Rev. T. H. 
Hartley.* The parties were. James T. Jasper and Miss Irene F. 
Everett; Crustavus H. Donnelly and Miss Ida L. Hartley; ^^d 
Captain Alexander Donaldson, of the ^^ Boxer," and Miss Made- 
laine H. Everett. 

P. S. — In conclusion, I would simply state that the property of 
my father and uncle (who died a few days after my departure from 
Petersburg,) has been restored to us throtigh the exertions of Mr. 
Hartley and otheri^, for which kindness I return the thanks of my- 
self and sister. The old housekeeper confessed on her death-bed 
that Maese was her son, and Miss Fox the daughter of a butcher 
in Petersburg. 

The public's smcere friend, and servant, ^ 

Madblaikb H. E. Donaldsok^^ 
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